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Pericles trlhce of Tym 


Bring meffieSattin Coffin? laythc^bc 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay n 

A prieftly fcrwell to her * fodainely, woman, 
i . sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. «• 

Ter. 1 thanke thee s Mariner fay, what Coalt is this ? 
aWeareneer tTharftts, ' . 

Per. Thither gentle Martinet, 

Alter thy courle for Tyre % when canft thou reach it ? 
a. By breake of day » if the winde ceafe. 

Ter. o make for Tkarfnt , 

There will I vifite .Cleon, for the Babe 
Sannot hold out to Tyrut ? there lie leave k - 

At carefull nurfing : goe thy wayes good Martinet* 
lie bring the body prefently. ^ ™ li \ 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervantl 
Cer, Phylemon , hoe. 

En ter fhjle-y 

phyl. Doth my lord call -^7 
Cer. Get fire andmeate for tnefo pore mens 
Xthath becne a turbulent and ftof my night. 

Ser, i have heenc in many butfuch a night as this§ . 

Till now, IneareendureC 
Cer. Your Matter willbe dead eare you return©, 

Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recover him i give this to the A pothf cary 8 ; 
AndtelLmehowitworkes, t 

Enter two- Gentlemen, - 

1 . Gent. Good morrow. ; 
a. gent, Good morrow to your Lordfoip, 

Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early ? 
i . Gent , Sir, our lodgings (landing bleeke upon the fea 3 
Shooke as if the earth did quake s 
The very principles did feeme to rend and all to, topple., 

Fare furprize and foare 3 made m to leave the houfe. . 

“ ■ 2 , Gent' 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. , 

, a. Cjenti That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 
Tisnot our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well, 

i. gent. But I much marvaile that your lordfhip 
Having rich attire about you, Ihould at thefe early hourea 
Shake off the golden (lumber of repofe; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature (hould be fo converfant with paine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer, I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Nobleneffe and Riches^ 
Careleflcheires may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Mana God s ' & 3 

Tis knowne, T ever have ftudied Phyficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my pradife made familiar 
Tome and to ray aide, the beft infufions that d wels 
In Vcgitives, in Mettals, Stones; and canlpeakeof the 
Difturbances that Nature workes, and of her cures • 

Which dothgiveme amore contemia cowrie of true delight 
Then to be thirfty alter tgttcring Honour, 

Or tie my pleafurcs up in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Your honour hath through Ephe/uf, 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfeives 
Your Creatures j who by you have beene reftored 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine, * 

V C X en yoUr pur fe ftiU °P en ^«hbmltJLordCm^ 

pm ttrong renowne, as never /bail decay. 

Enter two or three with a Cheft. 

. Ser. Sc,Iiftthere. . J 

Or. What’s that? 

E * 
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